
Carpentier Not Worried Over Small Ring.Dempsey Whistles as He Ends Training Grind
fto Manhasset
Wail Comes on

Battling Space
All Serene in Invader's
Camp. Despite Limited
Room for Getting Away

By Fred Hawthorne
MANHASSET, N. Y.. June 29..

George- Carpentier, Francois Des¬
champs and Gus Wilson, fighter, man-

aper attd train<*r respectively, the com-

Mnation that will do battle for the
worlcfs heavyweight championship at
Rickard's Ar<*na ir. Jersey City on Sat¬
urday afternoon against Jack Dempsey,
JY.ck Kearns and Teddy Hayes, are so

gnpremcly coafldeat of victory in tne
"Battle of the Century" that they don't
care what the size of the ring is in
which that battle is fought.
This came cut to-day after Des-

champs had returned from a minute
inspection of the rir.g. The Marquis
0f Queensberry rules call for a 24-1
foot ring, but the space Inside the ropes
tt Rickard's Arena will measure not
more than eighteen feet at the most,
and it probably will be nearer to seven¬

teen feet.
The ring stnetOT. itself, measuring

from the center of each ring post, is
twenty feet ?quare, but the iron buck-
lars, to which the rcpes themselves are
attaehed, rreasur. about three feet, and
when this length is taken off the in¬
side. the ropes measurement, the sixe
of the space which the man will have
for battline room is approximately
serenteen feet square.

It waa thought that Carpentier,
being the lighter man and the speedier
oa his feet, would be firm in his in-
sistance or. a twenty-four-foot enclo-
gnre, thereby allowing himself every
possible extra inch of space in which
to keep out of Dempsey's way, at least
in the early stages of the battle,

Not Even a Munnur
It waa thought until to-day that once

Deschamps had fastened his two snap-pinj* bright eyea on the "miniature"
rin** he would be loud in his pro-testatior.s and lamrcitations, but nothinglike that happened. After the debonair
Francis had returned to his sleepyoid farmhouse, where Carpentier haa
done all his training, he was askedwhat he thought of the size of t**e r*ng"Don't you think it is pretty'smallfor Carpentier if he decides to step outof Dempsey 3 way?"
"Ah! Otri; non; jamais, too-sweetl"-*ushed 1C. FrancMs, his face 99 44-100

per cent grin. At least that's the wayhis words sounded to one who does not
swing a g-enume Gallic mouthpiece, and

1 then the little manager relapsed into
fraetured English: "The ring ees
gre-a-a-t, fine! We are perfectly sat-
isfy!"
While ir. Jersey City, Deschamps ap¬plied to Tex Rickard for police pro-tssction for Carpentier from the time

Georges enters the immense arena
-ntU the leaves the inclosure, victor
or ranquished. Thia precaution is
taken to prevent any possible injnry
to Carpentier while he is on his way
to and from the ring and while forcinghis way through the terrific jam of
humanity that will be whirling about
irside and outside the arena.
While the getting was good Deschampsalso squeezed from old "Texas" ticketa

for his entire training staff and guests.Theyll all be there, andl right "under
the guns."

Rumor About a Yacht
There^ wera two stories floatingaround here to-day regarding Carpen-

tier's plans for going to the scene of
.attle on Saturday. One was that
Ueorge3, De.cbamps, Wilson ana
Thierry Mallet will board a nrivate mo¬
tor yacnt at Manhasset abou't 10 o'cloc*
Jn tne morning and sail all the way to
Jersey City, going ashore at a private
doc_ there and then retiring to the
house of a French friend of Carpentier
w Jersey City, there to remain until it
is time to leave for the ringside. This
rumor should, of course, be taken with
a little water on the side.
The other, and more logical, reporthad it that the party will go by auto¬

mobile, taking a circuitous route to
avoid crowds and slipping into JerseyCity through the "family entrance."

The. real irnport of Carpentier's sud¬
den dash from the farm house yester¬day when a swarm of visitors crashed
'me old swinging gate waa missed by
me correspondents c&mped outside tha
_T.__ds. Georges had a sudden and
oneontrollable attack of "nerves," and )wfasn he dashed for the automobile in
which he made hia escape he tried to
jjjde his head, a la ostrich, under a J-'.**e sweater that he had half pulled I
over his head.
Thia waa the first and only publicMow of nervoaa isritability that the jfrench challenger has given. It was

in no way a "funk," but simply an
widecce of the razor edge to which
Wb cervous and physical systems are
attuned. To-day, however, Georges wasUs old smiling self, the most tjirefree
ttan m camp.
A ahort run on the country roads,fe-.r mild .rounds with Paul Journee

aad Charley Ledoux, his sparrfng part-
~*rs, and Carpentier wrotind up his
active training for the battle of his
«e. From now until he enters the
nag he will take just enough exercise

.tj> keep his muacles loosened up.Georges awaits the gong!It was announced last night frora
»e P.ickard offices that there still aro
gtoty 0f good seata left and that the
«arly TPornu" will be able to find
J*«tin-r *5pace close to tho ringside, bnt
Jhe "late worma*' will b© o_rt of lnck if
".oey delay too long.Gentlemeri, be aeatedl
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Carpentier Is French, and You
What These Gallic Athleles

Never Can Tell
Are Going to Do

Kemeraber M. St. Ives, Who
Arrived in New York and
Did Some FaneyRunning?

By Jamc3 Hoppcr
In trying to make up the assets ofCarpentier s ehances against the cham¬

pion one must remember that he isfrench. Prenchmen, we all know. aroall perfectly craay. You can neverknow what they'll do. In this world'swell-arranjrcd harmony.30 beioved ofHeywood Rroun.they are the fiendishdt-pe wreckers.
You can't tell what a Frenchman will

go. I member a James Gordon Ben-nctt airplane race which took place inthis country before the war. The
r rench flyer was the best flyer and hadthe fastest plane. The American bet-ting, though, wns Egainst hwn, because
ce wore a beard.

Well, he started out, and right awayit was seen that he was going much
laster than any one had gone before,and that he was going to win. That is,this was perfectly evident till, about a
quarter of a mile from the end of the
twenty-mile course, he smoothly stoppedflying and came down to earth. Every
one ran to him to see what had hap-pened.

Well, what had happened was per¬fectly simple. He had forgotten to fillhis tank before starting, and he had
run out of gasoline.

A Slight Omission
This, aurely, la a case in point. You

see, tho sporting writers had doped hira
not to win because he wore a beard.
Yet, ln spite of the beard, he would
have won, except that he forgot his
gasoline. You can never toll what a
Frenchman will do.
You especially cannot tell lt from

his looks, Every one knows the aver-
age Frenchman. You'll find him sittingin a caf<r. on a boulevard. He's fprty
years old, but has resolutely done with
you.as far as physical sppearances
are concerned. His clothes are sober
and ill-pressed; his shoes are square-
toed. He sits there at his little table
with paunch relaxed, his eyes devoid of
light; he seems stupid and stodgy. You
sit near him and open conversation.
and he opens his bearded mouth and
pours out pearls. Pearls of wit and
wisdom.
One day I landed in Paris with a lady

and a trunk. The lady happened to be
my wife. the trunk her trunk, and that
trunk was to me uneasiness and shame.
There were other trunks, too, but not
worth mentioning near this one, which,
of the dimensions of a California
bungalow, had been packed so cun-
ningly that all its filmy cargo had taken
on the appearance of a mass cf moltL'n
lead.

Well, the Trunk Came Up
We landed in front of that little

French hotel, and the lady, go.ing in,
engaged rooms au sixione. No, Miss
Ollendorf, au sixieme does not mean
sixth floor, even if it seems to. French
would be altogether too easy if it went
that way. Au sixieme means seventh
floor. And each floor was of extremely
high ceiling and the stairs were pol-
ished ar.d narrow, and there was, of
course, no elevator. I can't tell you
how I suffered as I stood waiting on
the sidewalk with that trunk.

Presently the lone garcon of the hotel
came out. He was about five feet just
and weighed, I judged, eighty-five
pounds. He had curvature of the spine
and one of his shoulders was much
higher than the other. He took one
little look at the trunk.which was, if
I remember right, just a little taller
than he; he took hold on one of the
handles, said "Oof!" and sprang the
whole thing to his shoulder. Then he
took one breath, and with that one
breath proceeded smoothly up the
winding stairway and dropped tbe
trunk at that sixieme, which means
seventh. You can never tell what a
Frenchman can do.

Case of Saint Ives
And there was Saint Ives. Do you

remember Saint Ives?
He had been a waiter in Paris, and

he came over to this country some ten
years ago to run in an international
Marathon. This was in the palmy days
of Marathon racing, and he had as op-
ponents the best there was.Shrubb,
Longboat, Dorando.many champions.
He waa a ehort, stout little man, with
barrel chest and stubby, chuhby little
fat legs. His running breeches were
too long and fell half way to his ankles,
aud his tri-color jersey was too small
and kept bunchinp up under his chin.
At the sound of the gun, as the run-
rter3 started, a long howl of glee went
up from the stands.
He had bounded away as though he

were going to run a quarter of a mile

!K»n °f tWenty-seven an^ a fraction.He ga lopcd .nstend of running; hia fat

Jl rh *
the J°y *. extrcne. "LookI" TJretiehmsan the crazy French

W«H iim Dl°T UJ> at tho nuarter!"
not hlL reacherf the quarter and did

itln SHWay "*& hia -'hort, fl-it-heeledH»p;»;r! passp,d the mUo an<1 *.*« on.AJfn te? m,k'8 »»<* went on.After that through the long re-mamuer of that Marathon race, the bijrrunners challenged him one by onev\ ith their long, fine stride, in turnthey d move up and try to take awa.y
a aVft ,They triefl "'¦¦.»« tried itand tried it.but they never did it.

Meeta Each Challenge
He had one aimple way of meetingtheir attack. He would be going alonsrpit-a-pat, pit-a-pat, pit-a-pat. When-ever Sh'.-ubb or Longboat or Dorando or

some other cham; ion moved up to himhe simpiy went pit-a-pat, pit-a-pat. pit-a-pat a little faster nnd drew awayaga3n. He he!d the lead to the end and
won the race and won many after that,till Father Time.tho one who alwaystruly runs to form.had copped him.I once went from Paris to London
with a French football team and
watched the game. The French team
was playing Wales, which had beaten
England, Scotland and Ireland. Three
of their bc3t players, by the way, had
missed the train, and the manager. with
a shrug, had wircd to Havre to furnish
him three others. AU the way up to
London thoso French boys smoked,jested, ate apples and drank wine. On
the very morning of the game I saw
one of the half baeks, a Gascon from
Toulouse, at breakfast in the hotel,
peruse disconsolately the English bill
of fare. Sudd2nly his dtirk eyes Ht upwith inspiration; he called a waiter.
"Eh, dis doncfM said he. "couldn't you
find me somewhers -A U$tla bottlq of
Bordeanx?"

Well, that gay Frendh team, fail of
appleti and wine, went o'ut and for the
first half ran Wales all over the« field.
They did not seore; whenever just on
the point of scoring, they'd carelessly
drop the bail.but they ran Wales all
over the field. At the end of the half
they scattered through the stands to
smoke cigarettea and chat with the
ladies, while tha Welshmen, steaming
and glowrring, ntood in a bunch in the
center of the field under the drizzling
rain, seomful of comfort and relaxa-
tion, and very mad, indeed.

Welshmen Pceved
The end of the intermis.iion came;

the Frenchmen were still in the stands.
The Welsh captain, who was in very
iil-humor at the buffeting these crazy
Frenchmen had given his team, waited
a few minutes and then demanded, as by
the rules he had the right to do, that
the referee blow his whistle and the
game go on. The referee blow.
There was at that momont, on the

French side of the field, just one play¬
er.the captain. Seeing what was go-

And Thore Was a Flyer of
the Tricolor Who Raced
in Air Sans Gasoline

mg to happen, he begnn desperatelyto wigwag toward the stands. "Bien,bien, wo are coming," answercd his
trunty comradcs, waving back .lirily.That captain, nil alone, could not stop
a whoio Welsh team. Wales scored.
By thnt tima the French players were
delivering their adieus to Ihe interest-
ing persons in the stands.bowing,f*aking hands, going back again to
Shake hands. taking last pulTs out of
cigarettes. Wales, roforming, scored
once. more upon a tri-color team which
now had grown to six men. The rest
were coming, thoutrh, snuntering leisure-
I7, throwing their cigarettcs away as
they took their positions. They got.there just in time to hold the fort
against the third Welsh assault. Then,
retaking the initial.ive, thev repeatedtheir performance of the first half and
once more ran Wales all over the field,
again w4thout seorinir. At the end the
count stood 10 to 0, all tt>e points hav-
ing been made while Franee was beingpolite.
Then there is JotTre. Remember

iJolTre? Papa Joffi-e?
When, in the first days of 1914, the

Germans had turnod his left fiank by
the simple expedient of violating Bel-
giumteneutrality, he was indeed in a
fix which can be described only as a
blank of a fix. Not only was his left
fiank turned, but down to the right,
through Alsace-Lorraine, the Germans
were pounding at Castelnau's thin
lines in a tremendous effoirt to get be-
hind him. Tho world was simpiy co.n-
ing down about his ears.

Fritzics Snrprised
Well, that crazy Frenchman-
But no, I cannot call him craiy.

Really, he was not .crazy. 1*11 just call
him excitable. Because a Frenchman
is always either crazy or excitable.

Well, that excitable Frenchman con¬
tinued to sleep eiffht hours by night,

|.to eat three meals Cwith wine) every
day, and to drive around in a limou-
sine. preferring this to an open car be-

'cause, I presume, it lets in less air. He
has a nice fat paunch, has Papa Joffre,
and seeing him act that way, and think¬
ing of this paunch, the Germans
dreamed of how they would hit that
paunch as soon a3 they got within
reach.
They did finally.on the Marne. But

they found thnt they had been basely
tricked. That paunch wns not what it.
seemed. It had been filled with scrap
iron; the Germans, butting into itj re-

boupded. They rebounded from the
Marne to the Aisno, and there and then
:¦ ¦': their war.

Yo-a can never tell about a French¬
man; remember that when you size up
Georges, Georges the slight, of the
svelte Hellenic lines. There is no tell-
ine; for sure what that delicacy hides.
Besides, he is crazy, being a French-
man, and he may be crazy like a fox.

Cross Family Hoids Reimion
This Evening at Ebbets Field

Leach and Marty Tackle
y Rough Opponents; tylo-
ran Ready for Martin
Leach Cross, who effectcd a puccess-

ful "come-back" against the rough and
tough Gene Delmont at the Boxing
Drome A. A. ten days ago, will get
his second real tcst under fire at Ebbets
Field to-night.
The old war horse of a decarie ago,

who was (and still is) as popular as
ever was Benny Leonard, lightweight
champion, locally, is to feature a very
entertaining evening card at the home
of the Dodgers. Leach is to meet Jimmy
Duffy, another veteran, but one who
has kept hia hand ia ever since the
battling tooth-carpenter retired, in a
ten-round bout.

It will be a great night for the Cross
family, as Brother Marty is also on the
bill. The brothers, of course, are both
under the management of Brother Sam
(Waliach), who predicts dire calamityfor the opposition. Marty is to bump
into Paddy Murphy in the ten-round
semi-windup.
Lieutenant Earl Baird, the sturdv;

featherweight from the Pacific Coast,:
is on for ten round3. Baird also is
one of Sam Waliach's stable. He

is to box Dutch Brandt ten rounds.
Mickpy Russell and Johnny levine will
be seen in the si-round curtain. This
show i3 to be staged at,popular prices.
Four hundred doughboy3 from the

27th and 77th division? will be guests
of the Boqing Drome, 167th Street and
Westchesu-r Avenue, to-morrow night
v»hen Bob Martin, heavyweight cham¬
pion of the A. E. F. boxes Frank Moran
in the final number of fifteen rounds.
Martin has been training at Frecldie

Welsh's health farm. Moran will leave
White Sulphur Springs, Saratoga Lake,
whera he has been prcparing for sev¬
eral weeks, at an early hour this after¬
noon. Both gladiators are reported to
be in tip top form. Each has designs
on the winner of the Carpentier-Demp-
sey battle.
The translents in town for the big

bout are expected to visit the Bronx in
rtumbers to-morrow night. Besides thc
windup there will be three ten round-
ers: Jacii Zivic vs. Morris; Jack Stone
vs. Harry Krone, and Jimmy Kelly vs.
Snmmy Good. The program will start
promptly at 8 o'clock.

Willie Herman,. the Jersey light¬
weight. is to box Jimmy Hanlon! of
Denver, in the twelve-round feature ofi
the Armory A. A. show to-morrow night.
In the sesni-windup of eight rounds
Jimmy Tomasula, of Elizabeth, tackles
Sammy Diamond, of Jersey City.

Now is the time when a man really needs a good
straw.when he should exercise unusual care
in ks selection.
The more careful he is, the more certain it is
that he will go to Young's. Young's Hand-
Made Straws, shipped daily from the Young
factory,are shown in as great a variety of styles
now as in May. Because they are sold direct,
Young's Straws are the best values in town.
$3.$4.$5
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This Bout Will
Be Without Its

Dompsey Uses No Language
in the Ring; Carpentier
Is Also a Silent Battler

By Heywood Broun
This fight promisos to be one for

the eyes alone. There will be nothingto hcar in the ring except the thumpof gioves and perhaps the crash of a
failing body, followed by a little count-
ing. Dempsey does not talk whiie hongnts and neither does Carpentier, and
eyen if they did they couidn't under-rtand each other, and so that's that.But silence is not traditional in theprizoring. Other champions have chat-tered. It was almost as much fun tolisten to Jack Johnson as to watch
nim. He kept up a running fire of
comment during the fight with Jef-fries. Workmg round to the cornerwh«e the late Bill Naughton sat dic-tutmg a story, he called out, "Get thisinto ycur story, Mr. Naughton," and pro-ceeded to smack Jeffries with threestraight lefts in succession. Sam Lang-tord on one occasion when matched
against a whito hope -enthusiasticallyuouted by a local sporting writer,bacted his man directly in front. of theringside seat where the reporter sat,and shouting, "Here comes your cham¬pion." knocked tho white man throughthe ropes and almost into the lap ofhis admirer. Young Corbett is sup-posed to have gained his succesaesagainst Terry McGovern by whisperingin hia ear insults so obscene that'Terrywould forget to guard in the intensityof his rago and leave himself wide openfor a knockout punch. Kid McCoy wasalso aware of tho usefulness of a tauntin time and Jim Corbett had a gooddeal to say for himself.

Dempsey Wastes no Wbrda
Even in defeat Jack Johnenn WWltdown talking. "Look at the little redspot on that white boy's body," he¦Afm"!1,* 7* one BtaSe °* thc fightwith Willard and then drove home hishst and left the mark of which he hadspoken, As the tide turned againstJohnson a Southerner, sitting near theringside, began to heap abuse uponhim and Johnson kept answering himuntil a little hit before the end, whenM_ palled down to his tormentor:White man, you're down there talk¬

ing; I'm iip here fighting."There must bo a certain swank and
swagger to the fighter who wants totell tho world what he is doing as well
aa to show it. In Dempsey both thesequalitics seem to be lacking. He haalittle to say about his fighting prowess
even outside the ring. Probably he isthe most modest champion Americahan known. In fact his diffidence goes
a little beyond modesty. A psycho-annlyst would very likely find thatJack Dempsey has an inferioiity com-
plex about all things except one. He isby no means dull witted, but he is
aware of the fact that nothing much
has been put into his head and he
proffeis opinions in regard to almost
everything gingerly.

This may very well explain hi3 fond-
ness for dogs and for children. Dogsmade a god of man whether ho is or
not. We like to have them around be¬
cause they fiatter our vanity bv the
frankness of their adulation and ad-
miration. Dempsey is hard on spar¬
ring partners but kind to dogs, The
two big police dogs at the camp are
his violent partisans. But he has ac-
compli3hed a more difficult conquestthan that in camp. The three old
women who cook and wait on table in
the Airport camp are just as obviouslyhis slaves. No matter what receptionthe crowd may give Dempsey he will
take into the ring with him the con-
aolation that he is a hero to his cook.

Jeers May Spur Him
He is keenly sensitive to the criti¬

cism of crowds. The newspaper cam¬
paign against him hurt. He wa3 not
insensitive to the jeering of the crowd
at Madison Square Garden the night he
fought Brennan. If thero are jeers in

Dempsey's Morale Ebbing as

Tale of Four Fists Nears End
Psyehology of Criticism Is
Revealed in Menlal De-
pression of Champion

(Contlnucw" Trom p«fl« »t»n)

drawn from the public at large .Ino-e
he annihilated the giant Willard just
two years ago.
The psychological wave boat of this

criticism, sent out by human wireless,
haa shattered much of the buoyancy
that was* a big factor in his ride to
the top.
The mental depression has cut down

tha odds at least two points and has
given his opponent, armed as he is
with speed and hitting power, the one
chance left to beat a bigger and a
physically better man. When a man's
mental state is depressed or warped,
as Dempsey's is, he can never bo at
his best, no matter with what rippllngflow his muscles may move nor with
what power he can swing a fist.
For unless, in addition to his physi¬cal condition, his brain is clean, alert

and clear, he can never quite come to
the perfect coOrdination needed to
drive through an opening at the second
or to ward off a countor swing that
ordinanly he might block with ease.

Not an Heroic Figure
This explains the case of Oempsey

as he waita for Carpentier. And thefact that he believes that he has beenviotimized by public sentiment hasonly had a rougher effect upon his
nerves.

If you were the representative of a
certam nation and upon the big test-
'"-? °ft5r you felt that the majorityol that nation was pulling for youropponent, from a land three thousandmiles away, you can imagine tho de¬
pression that must wait with you as
_wu waitad, ln turn, for the first rush.We are not here going Into the theo-ries of the right and the wrong of thecontroversy in Dempsey's case. Cer-
tainly he waa no heroic figure. Butwithout defending him, he wonderaabout others in higher realms than
pugihsm, especially others high iasport, who wore no khaki, carried nopack nor slept in the mud of battla-field or training camp. He knows thatthese have escaped the stinging lash
that has followed him. Naturally it
makes no one man overly cheerful,leaving out the right or the wrong of
affairs, to carry the burden of a multi-
tude. This angle is introduced to helpexplain his mental state. The long ex-
tended criticism has taken away manyof the qualities that brought him the
championship. It has quite naturallydulled his old eagerness to keep his
head above the crowd, where it ismore
of an open target. Not that he has
any desire to lose. But there is a wide
difference between not wanting to lose
and the keen, intense eagerness to win
that was part of his being at Toledo.
And if, on entering the arena, he should
find the crowd against him no man can
say what slump of spirit might easilykiil off the crushing power of his once
mighty fists.
Carpentier ends his training to-daywith the physical odds against him and

the psyehology of contest all his way.

Jersey City they will hit home. Demp¬
sey is no means the thick-skinned,
abysmal brute sometimes pictured. And
yet we do not think that the possible
factor of a crowd partisan for Carpen¬
tier will handicap Dempsey, Such a
sting in the air might even lift him up
to his best. As we have'said, he has
an inferiority complex in regard to al¬
most everything about his equipment
with one exception. He knows he can
fight.
Fighting is what the Freudians would

call his "escape." Although he is now
on the top of the wall, Dempsey has
been underdog during most of his life.
Things which happened to him as a
hobo have been paid back in the ring.He has kept his ego alive by hittingpeople on the chin and knocking them
down. There are still some scores left

I.DELITE
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in

COLLARS
Cooler and more comfortable'than ^soft
collars.and, with all the elegancejanddignity of other IDE starched styles..^

IDE zephyr-weights come "in y a
"

varietyof shapes.all Iiterally teeming with smart-
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Ask ymtr dealer about them:
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Jack Johnson Denied
Chance to See Fight

WTASHINGTON, June 29.-.Appeals
to the Department of Jastice

for the p&role of Jack Johnson, for¬
mer world's heavyweight champion,
have been turned down, Attorney
General Daugherty announced to¬
day.
The Attorney General said that,

"considering the crime," he did not
feel that the parole privileges should
be extended merely to allow Johnson
to witness the world's title fight at
Jersey City on Saturday. Johnson's
term at the Leavenworth prison ex-

pires on July 9.
U-_,_>
He has no title to lose. Beaten, even
in the first round, he will still b«> the
champion of Europe and the light
heavyweight champion of th© worid.
He has two tities, and neither is at
stake.^ Dempsey has but one title, and
that titie is about everything he has, in
spite of the care and trouble it has
set down upon his doorstep. In a jum-bled mental state of mind he will
neither be able to infiict his usual pun-ishment or to take it. Did you ever
attempt to play any sort of gamo when
your nerves were in a snarl and your
inward being was depressed? If so
you may recall with what quickness
you found that you were tiring from
even ordinary exertion and with what
speed the old snap had departed from
your arms and legs.

Upsets Have Happened
If Dempsey should find himself in

this mental condition on Saturday af¬
ternoon Carpentier has suflicient quali-ties of brawn and brain to make an
even fight. The French champion mustbe taken on h:s record, on his promiseof greatness beforo the war and hia
superby physical and mental condition
two days ahead of the crowning day.He has kept his wares well under
cover, but he has shown before that he
had a right-handed kick sufficientlyrobust to decide the issue, provided it
caresses a« opponent's jaw. He will be
fighting, too, among more friends thanDempsey will have, and this means
more to the Latin than it does to tha
Anglo-Saxon, sincs tha former Ieads in
-.maginaition and looks more to the
mass feeling of the crowd.

So, without any intention of wager-ing a kopeck, whatever the odds, as be¬
tween betting on Dempsey at 4 to 1 andCarpentier at 1 to 4, we like the latter
price. Too many astounding upsets
nave featured sport of late years tomake any extremely short price cairy
a golden glow, especially where there
are so many outside details to be con-
sidered beyond outward and apparentphysical qualifications of the two who
are to meet. For any one who thinksthat psychology plays no part in com-
petition must do the bulk of his think¬
ing with the bottom of hia feet. Cer-
tainly nothing in the shape of a brain
could ever come to any such conclusion
with the reeords spread out, as they
are, for any one to read and judge.

to pay. A good|- many harsh things
have been said about Dempsey in the
preliminary stories of the light. Wethink that e good many of them havebeen unjust, but that is academic.Dempsey would like to answer them, jbut he lacks the verbal assurance.The fight offers him an opportunity.Once the gioves are on he will seek to
express his "Is that so!" in pantomime.Hjs answer to all his critics, illogicalperhaps but still potent, will be in cut-
tmg swings with right and left. In-
deed, if we are allowed to stretch a
point, we might suggest that his motto
is, "Say it with caulifiowers."

After His Walk
CliampionFinds
He Weighs 192
"I'm Glad It's Through,"

Says Jaek to Williams,
His Battered Targct

ATLANTIC CITY, June 29,.With a

light Sfteen-minute work-ont that in-
cluded three rounds of boxing, Jack
Dempsey to-day ended ten weeks of
training in preparation for the defense
of his world's championship agarnst
Georges Carpentier at Jersey City c*»

Satuiriiay afternoon.
The champion took hit final work-

out under the burning heat of a mid-
afternoon Bun under conditions that
may prevail when he crawls into the
ring to face the European champion.
After working for the last two days
in private, Dempsey performed in pub¬
lic this afternoon in his open air arena
instead of the old airplane shed back
of his camp. Included in the fire hun¬
dred or more spectators was James J.
Corbett, a former world's champion,
who watched the title-holder critieaUy
as he went through his paces.
"Good boy, partner; I'm glad it'a

through. You liave done good work,"
said Dempsey to the much battered
Larry Williams when time was called
ending the final round of boxing. The
title-holder tenderly patted Williams
on the back after they had ihaken
hands.

Weighs 192 Pound*
Dempsey's final day of training was

exceedingly quiet and tam* After tak¬
ing a long walk with "Mfke" Trant,
Chicago deteetive, over tha pawed hlgh¬
way leading west from th* camp, Demp¬
sey returned for a brisk rub-down and
a light breakfast, Before dressing the
champion jumped on the acales in his
rubbing room and balaneed the beam
at 192 pounds. He expects to ahrink
another two pounds from hia frame
within the next thirty-six hours,
The champion dropped into an eaay

chair in the shade of his front poreh
and passed the balance of the morning
chatting with friends until time for his
midday nap. After an hour of refresh-
ing sleep Dempsey came downstairs,
whistling softly to himself, and going
into the parlor of his house, thumbed
over a deck of cards while waiting for
the time to get into his gymnasium
clothes.
Eddie O'Hare, tHe middleweight

sparring partner, had left camp early
with the understanding that Dempsey
would not do any more boxing. Jack
was forced to box three rounds with
Williams, the only sparring mata to
make an appearance.
Attired in a flaming crimson shirt

and blue trunks the sunuumed Demp¬
sey looked every inch a finely trained
fichter when he crawled into the ring.He were headgear and a thick padding
of gauze over his left eye. to avoid any
danger having that cut ripped open.

Some Fast Footwork
The champion's speed in footwork

and clevernesft in blocking convinced
the experts that Carpentier will not
have an easy task hitting him.
After the crowd filed out of the arena

Manager Jack Kearns jrave out the
program for the next two days. Demp¬
sey will do nothing more than punch
the light bags for a round or two to-
morrow. The departure for Jersey City
is scheduled for Friday. He may make
the trip in a special train. He will be
stcluded in a private residence in Jer¬
sey City the night before the battle.
The location of the residence will not
be divulged.

Sale of
Bathing Suits

(Featwring Two Noteworthy Vaiaes)
All wool worsted Bath¬
ing Suits in two-piece

1or one-piece combma-

Silk striped, all wool
worsted Bathing Suits,
plain colors or heather

tion styles.plain colors, grounds. Two-piece or
heather mixtures and one-piece combination
stripes. Specially priced styles. Specially priced

Weber <m<)Heilbroner
CLOTHXERS, KABERDASHSHJ AN© HATTSM

*24! Broadway *42od and 5A A*t 5 30 Numa
345 Broadway *44th and Broadway 20 Cortlaadl
775 Broaslway 5363 Broadway *30 Braad

?1183 Broadway *C!othing at tbeae Wra
"581 F»il?«» St, B«rou(fi H*1l. BrMtJr* *80Q Bru4 St, Naa.jfc


